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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

OUR CONTEMPORARIES 

HOME RULE 

In a recent Reedy's Mirror Vachel Lindsay has a few 
pertinent things to say on the subject of Homre Rule for 
Poets. One of them involves the critics or poets who pro 
long the barren discussion of the relative merits of free and 
metrical verse. "It is," he says, "as dreary as the ancient 
scanning of the ward-school pedagogues," which, he insists, 
made many readers grow up to dislike poetry. He might 
have added that in many cases we have heard precisely this 
class protesting most loudly against vers libre-a case of 
poetic prudery, so to speak, indicating need of the services 
of a skilful psycho-analyst. Mr. Lindsay says further: 
"The new free verse requires an ear that is first elaborately 
trained in conventional rhythms-the people that like it best 
are apt to be those who love the old poets." This is dis 
criminating, and true. 

Mr. Lindsay also issues a challenge to American poets, 
very consonant with his own philosophy of life, to leave 
Bohemia at a suitable age-as one would leave college-and 
take up the life of a citizen of the larger world, be it in 

Springfield, Illinois, or Davenport, Iowa. And he includes 
a reminder to the poet's home audience that "it is absurd 
for utterly unknown labor leaders, politicians, merchants 
or bankers to insist that their local singer prove that he 

has won the admiration of the unborn of the whole wide 

world for all the ages to come, before he is privileged to 
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sing the local songs." Properly distributed, he says, there 
is room for a hundred poets, one for each million inhabi 
tants. This is a good deal like the dream of the proper dis 
tribution of wealth, but it is a good dream nevertheless. 

Meantime, however, I wish we could count on an audience 
of one million for a hundred poets, whether they are "snug 
gling in imitation Latin quarters" or planted out in the 
western cornfields. I wish we could boast that much. 

A.C.H. 

CORRESPONDENCE 

A WORD FROM DR. GORDON 

Dear POETRY: A propos of your aboriginal number, 
don't you think the red man will be a motive of ever in 
creasing importance in American art.? Undoubtedly some 
day we shall have a truly American music, painting, and 
literature; and who shall doubt that the red man will infuse 
his genius into it? I believe in both the rise and fall of man. 
Primitive races, not having fallen so low as is possible under 
civilization, may be nearer to art, closer to the universal 
creative spirit, than we. The greatest discoveries in biology 
have been made from a study of the lowly forms of life. 
The Indian instinctively appreciates color, line, rhythm and 
tone, which constitute the alphabet of art. 
May I offer a few notes, which should have been printed 

last month to explain certain phrases in my poems? 
South Star Trail means the Milky Way, which is the path of de 

parted spirits. Tirawa is the Great Spirit, the deity. 

[329] 


	Article Contents
	p. 328
	p. 329

	Issue Table of Contents
	Poetry, Vol. 9, No. 6 (Mar., 1917) pp. 277-332
	City Pastorals
	Poem to Be Danced [pp. 277-278]
	Under the Tree [pp. 278-278]
	The Dancer [pp. 278-279]
	To a Vine the Workmen Cut Down [pp. 279-280]
	Arches [pp. 280-280]
	Continuance [pp. 280-281]
	Sky-Humor [pp. 281-282]
	The Letter [pp. 282-282]
	Kin [pp. 283-283]
	Hey Nonino [pp. 283-284]
	Men-Folks [pp. 284-284]

	Country Rhymes
	Old Youth [pp. 285-285]
	The Door [pp. 285-286]
	The Tree Toad [pp. 286-287]
	The Horns of Peace [pp. 287-288]
	Dilemma [pp. 288-288]

	A Blue Valentine [pp. 289-291]
	The Thorn [pp. 291-291]
	A Nun [pp. 292-292]
	What the Orderly Dog Saw [pp. 293-294]
	What the Civilian Saw [pp. 295-295]
	Winds of March
	Newly Seeded [pp. 296-296]
	Night Moods [pp. 297-297]
	On a Windy Afternoon [pp. 297-297]
	Off [pp. 298-298]
	Fire [pp. 298-298]
	Knowledge [pp. 298-298]
	The Adversary [pp. 299-299]
	A Polish Girl [pp. 299-299]
	Portrait to H. M. [pp. 300-300]
	Gone [pp. 300-300]
	Playing Horse [pp. 300-301]
	Traveler [pp. 301-301]

	Lacquer Prints
	Streets [pp. 302-302]
	Desolation [pp. 302-302]
	Sunshine [pp. 302-303]
	Illusion [pp. 303-303]
	A Year Passes [pp. 303-303]
	A Lover [pp. 303-303]
	To a Husband [pp. 303-303]
	From China [pp. 304-304]
	Autumn [pp. 304-304]
	Ephemera [pp. 304-304]
	Document [pp. 304-305]
	The Emperor's Garden [pp. 305-305]
	One of the "Hundred Views of Fuji," by Hokusai [pp. 305-305]
	Disillusion [pp. 306-306]
	Paper Fishes [pp. 306-306]
	Meditation [pp. 306-306]
	The Camellia Tree of Matsue [pp. 306-307]

	Editorial Comment
	Hard Times Indeed [pp. 308-312]
	Things to Be Done [pp. 312-314]

	Reviews
	Yale Discovers Blake [pp. 315-320]
	Claudel in English [pp. 321-322]
	Cathay Again [pp. 322-324]
	Other Books of Verse [pp. 324-327]

	Our Contemporaries
	Home Rule [pp. 328-329]

	Correspondence
	A Word from Dr. Gordon [pp. 329-330]
	Patriotism [pp. 330-330]

	Notes [pp. 331-331]
	Books Received [pp. 331-332]



